Carlos? I can't stay away from him. There's an...immediacy. 


Yeah. Sex. You mother and I have 

always wished for something better for you. Believe me, we 
understand sex and don't judge 

you on that basis. 


Well that's what it sounds like! 
I'm sorry that it does. I'd like 
to describe the kind of man Mom 
and I... 


Dad! For Jesus Christ's sake, Mother died of radioactive poisoning a year ago. And 
you're on your way out, I'm sorry. Carlos and I got what? Six, eight months? 


There are still values! 


